BELGIUM                          257
through a sea of floating ice washed out by the tide from the frozen mouth of the river.
We were escorted by fourteen " destroyers" of the newest and fastest type. I suppose it was felt that the capture on the High Seas of the newly appointed British Minister to Holland would offer too great an advertisement to Admiral Tirpitz to permit of any risk bemg taken in this connexion.
We arrived safely at the Hook, where we were met by motors from The Hague in which we travelled to the Legation.
Our new official home when I first saw it, though possibly attractive in peace time, reminded me of nothing so much as of a terminus hotel. It was terribly overcrowded, as it had been deemed wise to collect under one roof all the British interests in the town. It was a good arrangement, at least so far as Walter was concerned, as it enabled him to do all his work on the spot. The beautiful ballroom and even one of the drawing-rooms on the ground floor had been partitioned off and converted into offices for the four working departments, Diplomatic, Naval, Military and Commercial. No less than fifty people, including clerks and typists, worked day in day out in that house, the click of the typewriter forming an unceasing accompaniment to the buzz of conversation and the shout of the telephone.
Each Department had its own visitors, whose coming and going continued uninterruptedly. In the front hall, which I frequently had to cross, sat odd-looking men waiting in odd corners, strewing the tables and chairs with odd-looking coats and hats. Every type of man seemed to gravitate to the Legation on some business or other, from the pros-BELGIUM                          257
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